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“'FO’ DE LAWD! IF YOU AIN' DE MOS’ BEATENES' LIAH—!

HE WAS OUTCLASSED

The 0ld Darky Fisherman Thought
He Knew Catfish.

A PARDONABLE SKEPTIC

Trying to Keep Pace With Scien-
tific Fish Stories.

A e S
BEOME REMARKABLE CATFISH
PSS

Kritten for The Evening Star.

Y FRIEND WIL-

kinson is an ichthy-

ologist—goes in for
studying fishes and
their structure and
bones and pedigrees,
and he is really very
well posted on his
hobby. He can tell
you how many spines
a shiner has in his
back fin or how many
joints an eel has In
his spinal column, or
any other foolish,
useless thing like that without stopping to
think. PBut he is what people would call a
crank, to a certain extent, and I have seen
him absently cecunting the bones in a cod-
fish ball at breakfast, from pure force of
scientific habit. Bat he Is a nice, clever fel-
low,. and we often take long strolls together,
when I sometimes let him talk on his pet
eubject. This is a considerable boon to that
kind of a man, so we are good friends.

Not long ago we were rambling along the
wharves, as we often do, and eame upon an
cld darky, who was patiently aneling for
his favorite channel catfish. He must have
been between seventy and eighty vears old,
amd was a specimen of the old stock who
were brought up in slavery—one of the kind
You can never pass without speaking to,
s0 we stopped and inquired ahbout his luck.
He replied in a very courteous manner, and
& short conversation developed, on his part,
& declded tendency to velubility. This was
artfully encouraged by Wilkinson, who
finally asked that question so often fatal to
the moral faculties of men:

“Uncle, about how large was the biggest
catiish you ever caught?”

FPuw'ful Big Catties.

The old man at once fell into that remi-
niscent, ultra-truihful air which the fisher-
man, whatever his color, always assumes
when he begins to lie, and sald slowly:

“Well, sah, dat Is a hahd question. W'en
I was a young man an’ livesd down in Fer-
ginny an’ uster feesh in de= Rappahannock
I done cotched some pow'ful big catties,
sah. Pow'ful hig. I rec'lec’ one time I was
a-feeshin® at night—dat’'s de hes time fo
catfeesh an’ dels, sah—an’ a eatty tuck hole
onto my_ line. an’ [ sayvs to my ole man, who
was a-feeshin® in de yether end of de dug-
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Patiently Angling for His
“Catties

Favorite

out: ‘Pap.” savs 1, ‘der ain’ rwine ta ho nn |

mo’ feeshin® fo' dis nizgah dis night. My
line done hung up on a lawg." An’ T up an”
guv It a yank, an’ de catfeesh he up an’ guv
a vank back an’ upsot de dugout. But de
line was tied fas’ to de seat, an’ I hung onto
de boat, an’ de ole man he hunz on, an’
Pimeby we padidled her asho’ on a mud bah.
An’ wen we got her right side up un frealend
dat fish in, sah, he was mos’ as long as yo'
laig an’ weighed fo'ty-eight pounds. Dat's
Jes” as true as I'm a-settin® hyah."

Forty-eight pounds i not large for a cat-
fish, but it Is larger than the old darky
had ever seen, for the species of the Atlan-
tic slope never grow ahove sixteen pounds.
But Wilkinson ignored the inaccuracy and
replied:

No Fool Catfish.

“That was a pretty large catfish, unecle,
but I heard of one that was caught in the
Mississippl last week which was over four
feet long and weighed ene hundred and
gixty-one pounds. There are two kinds in
the swamps and rivers of Africa, called
Clarias and Porcus, which grow to be over
six feet in length; and silurus glanis, of the
rivers of Europe, sometimes weigh as
much as four hundred pounds.”

The old man expressed no astonishment,
and his countenance did not change. He
accepted It quietly as the natural fequence
of his own yarn, and that it should be of
heavier caliber was, of course, Inevitable.
He sat with his eves fixed intently on his
line and was evidently mustering his fac-
ulties for another effort. But Wilkinson
gaid to me:

“There are really some curious things
about the catfishes, and, taking them all
together, I think they are about the most
interesting of the orders. You know most
fAshes are cannibals, and will devour their
offspring as soo as they are hatched, or
their eggs as scon as they are laid, for
that matter: but the_calﬂsh is different. 1t
is wonderTuiy Tarefui of s youlg, and
swims around followed by its brood just
ltke an old hen with her chickens. If they
are attacked they skurry to her, and she
will fizht for them with the greatest flerce-
ness. Some species are nest-butlders, They
will construct a regular nest, and when
the eggs are deposited the male will de-
fend it with the courage of a hawk. Did
you know about that, uncle?”

“Did I know "bout dat? Sui'n'y, I knowed
*bout dat,” replied the darky, scornfully.
“Ain't I nevah seced de oie she-catfeesk
a-settin’ on he nes’ &i° de <l: he-catfeesh
a-hust*n’ roun’ chasin' de minnows? Cose
I has. W'en I was a pickaninny dey was
a pa'r o' catfeesh done made a nes’ in de
creek right by de house, an’ me an’ my
brudder uster see 'em mo2' ev'y day. An’
one time my brudder he cotched de ole
he, an’' de ole she kep' right on a-settin'.

| :nos’ outrageous, de mos' beatenes’

An' dey wasn't no one to fotch her any-
thing to eat an’ she couldn't leave de nes'
on account o' de minnows, so she jes’ kep’
right on a-settin’, day in an' day out, an’
a-glttin’ mo’ an’ mo' thin an’ po’ ev'y day,
tell she jes’ nachally got so thin she
couldn’t kiver de aigs an’ dey wouldn’t
hatch ou% nohow. An' de thinner she got
Ge mo' she couldn’t kiver de algs, an’ de
mo’ she couldn’'t kiver 'em de mo’ dey
wouldn’t hatch out, an' so she kep' on
a-settin’ and a-settin’ tell she jes' stahved
to death an' tu’'ned bottom side up an’
floated off. An' de yether feesh done git
all de aigs.”

“Well,” replied Wilkinson, ‘“that must
ha.\'g been a fcol catfish. Why—'"

“No, she wasn’ no fool catfeesh, neliher,”
exclalmed the old man, warmly. “‘Deed
she w:‘:lsn‘t. Dat catfeesh had a heap ¢’
sensc.

“Well, then, why didn’t she do as the cat-
fish called Arius, which lives down in Cen-
tral America and over in the East Indies?
As scon as the eggs are lald the male
takes them in his mouth and keeps them
there until they are hatched out. He
doesn't loaf around cne place day after
day. He gces where he pleases and takes
Lis €ggs zlong. Why dldn't she do that?”

“Yah, yah!" laughed the old man, with
Ereat Incredulity. *“Catfeesh go roun' wid
he's mouf stuffed full o algs an' not
swaller 'em, rur cough 'em out? How
'bout when he chew he's grub. Chew up
a'gs an’ all? Yah, yah! Oh, no! Dat fool
catfeesh you all be'n talkin' 'bout ain’ no
sech fool 23 dat. No, sah. She ain’t trust-
in' her aigs in nobody's mouf to git chew-
ed up.”

“Fish don't chew,” replled Wilkinson.

“Oh, go long!" said the darky, with
BCme irritation.

“Well, they don’t. But why didn’t she 1o
this, then: There is a catfish in South
America which carries her eggs arouni
stuck to the under part of her body. She
does not starve to death watching a nest,
and her cpgs don't get stolen, either. That
fish's name is Platystacus.”

“Dey ain' no use ir tellin’ me no sech
names. Dey ain' fitten, an’ don’ wan’ to
Eyah nuthin® ’hout 'em. A man kain't
teesh an’ talk, nohow.”

But Wilkinson persisted.

The Doras Cnatfiah.

“If that ecatfish had only had half the
sense of another ene I know about, called
Doras, which lives in South America, she
would not have been troubled by the min-
ncws. When the Lreeding season comes
the mates crawl out on the land and scoop
out a hele in the beach. When that is done
they wriggle around and gather up leaves
and twigs and make a nest in the hole;
then the mother fish lays her eggs and
they cover them over with leaves and
guard them until they are hatched. The
breeding time is during the rainy season,
so thelr gills are kept wet all the time
and they can breathe as well on shore as
they could in the water. But you sec
the other fishes can't leave the stream to
get at the nest, so the eggs, except from
snakes and such things, are pretty safe.”

A Fizhting Catty.

This was a rather heavy shot for the old
dirky’'s equanimity. He shifted uneasily,
but evidently determined to make another
effort te keep up his side he said, after a
pause:

“Well, sah, dat 'minds me of de man
whut owned de place nex' to my ole mahs-
tah's, down in Ferginny. Dey was a gret,
big catfeesh lived down In a deep hole in
de ereek on dis man’s place, undah a syco-
mo’ tres, an' dis catfcesh he’d come out’'n
de watah jes’ Jak de one wvou all's ben
talkin' "hout. An' dis 'yah man he was a
gret spote—fit chickens an' sech, tell you
couldn’ res'—an’ he went to wuk, sah, an
cotched «is ‘vah catfeesh an’ tralned him
an’ trained him sb he'd come®™But w'enevah
dis man w'istle. An" he laynt dat eatfeesh
to fight. He got so as a chicken wid he's
spurs didn’ have no mo' show agin him
witd he's spikes than a goslin' agin a
weazel. He'd tek dat feesh in a tub o
watah an' go ovah to Marylan'’, sah, an’
whop anything dey could fotch agin him,
an' all he’d have to do would be to stan’
roun’ wen de feesh was fightin' an' souse
him now an’ agin wid a dippah of watah.
T.an'! but he sholy did think a Reap o' dat
feesh. He wouldn' a swopped him fur a
heoss.”

The Electrical Fish.

“That was a pretty smart fish, no doubt,
but let me tell you about a catfish which

lives in the Nile in Egypt. You know
where that is—where Moses was found

smong the bull rushes. Well, this s an

electrical fish. If you touch it anywhere,
particularly on the belly, you will get an
eicetric shock—the same as when you touch
the ends of a broken telegraph wire or
catch hold of the handles of one of these
machines you see on the streets for testing
the strength of the current you can stand.
You know what I mean, don't yvou, uncle?
That is the kind of a catfish Malapterurus
electricus is.”

The old negro was slowly pulling in his
I'ne. He wound it deliberately, drew up his

iring of half a dozen fish from the water,
iieked up his bait can and rose to his feet.

“Fo' de Lawd!" he gasped, surveying the
placihd Wilkinson with mingled wonder and
reproach. “Fo' de Lawd! Ef you ain’ de
liah
dat —!"" 4
More Remarkable Fish.

“No, no,” replled Wilkinson, earnesily.
“You are mistaken, uncle; I have not told
vou a single thing that is not strictly true.
No, the trouble is that you don’t know
very much about catfish, as many as you
have cauzht. I'll venture to say that there
are many kinds which you would not know
to be catfish at ail. There Is the South
American fish, Callichthys, which is cov-
ered with big, bony plates, lilke armor. It
leaves the water like the ones we were
talking about, and travels around every-
where on the land In great droves. You
don’t need a hook and line to catch them
—you don't even need a dog, unless it
might be to dig them up out of the
ground, for they often bury themselves—
all you have to do is to take your basket
and your hoe and go out and dig them as
you would sweet potatoes. And there
are—""

“Don” say no mo'! Don'—

“There are lots of other armored cat-
fish which you would never recognize in
the world unless you knew the character-
istics of the order. You ought to know
those, uncle. I'll tell you what they are.
In the first place, the Nematognathi—that
is the catfish order—are always elther
naked or covered with osseous scutes.
Barbels are always present, and the sub-
operculum is invarlably absent. The max-
illary is only rudimentary. The parietals
and the supraoccipital are confluent and
the four anterlor vertebrae are co-ossified
and are provided with ossicula auditus.
You will notice that, uncle. Then there is
no mesopterygium—"

The old darky had been standing with
his hand ralsed and his jaw wagging in the
vain effort to say something or to stop the
glib, Incomprehensible torrent, but with a
gesture of impotent rage he turned and
nobbled off tlie wharf. Just before he left
our sight he stopped and picked up a
brick, then hurried on, shaking his hm]df

—_—

Scinsors for Soft Boiled Eggs.
From the New York Times.

Egg scissors have come. They take off
the top of the breakfast soft bolled egg

with neatness and dispatch, making the
rest of the edible easy of access with the
small egg spoon.

ABOUT MARK TWAIN

How He Was Forced to Lecture in
Washiagton Without Warning,

ATTRACTIVE WATYS

HIS

Reminiscences of the Popular Au-
thor and Lecturer.

A FAMOUS BANQUET SPEECH

Writtea for The Evening Star.

A book has recently been published, en-
titled “Personal Recollections of Joan of
Arc,” by Mark Twain. Considering the
facts that Joan lived and died in the early
part of the fifteenth century, and that
Mark was born along toward Lhe middle of
the nineteenth century, thus requiring him
to draw upon his meemory for narration of
‘' events personally observed by him about
four and a half centuries before he was
born, captious people might want to know
the processes by which his mind had ac-
complished this fact. I do not belong to
that faction. My faith Is unlimited in
anything Mark Twain may say or do.

A few years ago it was my good or ill
fortune to be at the head of an executive
office under the federal government in
Washington. One day during a session of
Ceongress, a slightly built, gray-haired man
was ushered Into my room, bearing a note
of introduction to me from Senator Joseph
R. Hawley of Connecticut. The man was
Mark Twain. I was glad to meet him, and
told him so, following the statement Ly
another to the effect that something inore
than twenty years before I had listened
with a good deal of delight to a lecture de-
livered by him in Washington on the sub-
Ject of “The Sandwich Islands.”

An Unpremeditated Lecture.

“Oh, yes,” said Twaln, "I delivered guch
a lecture in this city, and the history of
that producticn was pecullar. I came here
at that time for rest and to visit some of
my friends. Congress was in session, and
I expected to have a good time. I arrived
in the city at night, and being tired dld not
care to leave the hotel for any purpose un-
til morning.

“When I opened the daily paper next
morning at breakfast, what was my amaze-
ment to see an announcement in the ad-
vertising columns that I would deliver a
iecture that evening at the old Lincoln
Hall on the subject of the Sandwich Is-
lands. I had no euch lecture on hand. No-
Lody had ask>d me to dellver such a leo-
ture. Not a soul had spok=an to me on the
suhject, nor had I spoken to anybody im-
mediately or remotely hinting toward such
a performance. To say that I was angry,
would hinperfectly describe my mental con-
dition. For onca, language sdemed too
paor to enable me to do the subject justice.
I longed to mest the miscreant or miscre-
ants who had taken such liberties with my
name. DBut the more 1 reflected on the
subject, the more the embarrassments of
the situation dawned upon me. Suppose I
should make a public statement of the
facts that the announcement of the le
tura was without my authorization, knowl-
edge or consent. Half the community
would not believe me. They would think
there was sorae advertising dodge In some
way connected with it.

““As you may imagine, my appetite had
disappeared, and my breakfast was left
upon the table untasted. I wanted to find
my unknowr advertislng agent. When I
visited the hotel office 1 found huge pos-
ters upon the walls making the same an-
nouncement as was contained in the news-
paper advertising columns, and. that the
whole town had been billed in a thorough
manner.

Taking the Bull by the Horns.

“By a careful series of inquiries I learned
that an old personal friend of mine, whose
libations sometimes led him into extrava-
gancies and inconsistencles, had put up
tLis job upon me, not through pique or
malice, but In his exuberance at learning I
wis in the city, wanted to give a demon-
stration of his admiration fer me. That
explanation settled my fate. I saw I was
in for it. 1 could not inform the public
that the whole iniserable husiness was the
result of a drunken freak on the part of
cre of my personal friends. So I went to
my room, denied myself to all visitors, and
tevoted that day to writing a lecturs on
the subject of the Sandwich Islands. What
¥ou heard on thz night you spoke of was
tke resvit.”

The lecturer had no reason to be ashamed
of the performance. He had a magnificent
audience. Representatives and Senators,
burcau and cabinet officers, citizens and
strangers filled all the seats of the jm-
mense Lall, and there was not even stand-
ing room in the aisles. *“The Innocents
Abroad” had been published oaly a short
time before, and the public-had Leen quick
to recognize the fact which that work dis-
closed, that side by side with the qualntest
wit there werz specimens of rhetoric which
marked the author as a master of English
prose.

A Drag-Net Lecture.

As may be supposed, the Sandwich Is-
lands did not constitute the sole topic of
that lecture. It wus used as a sort of drag
net to bring before the avdlence incidents
and imagerles which kad heen floating in
the mind of the lecturer In his long experi-
ence as a traveler at home and abroad. I
called his attention to one ilustration he
used in the course of his lecture to show
how mean human nature could sometimes
be. He sald: “In a mining district in Cali-
fornia there was one day a miner engaged
In preparing a charge for blasting rock.
With tamping rod in hand he was tamping,
tamping, tampling, but in an unlucky mo-
ment he gave one tamp too much. The
charge exploded prematurely, and that
miner shot up Into the alr like a cannon
ball. At first he lcoked about as big as a
small boy, then about as big as a cat, then
about as big as a bee, and then he went
@out of sight entirely. By and by he reap-

peared. At first he appeared to be about
as big as a be2, then about as big as a cat,
then about as big as a small boy, then he

rod entered the same old hole, and he com-
menced tamrping, tamping, tamping. That
man wasn't gone more than fifteen min-
utec. But don't you think that mining
company wanted to dock that man for lost
time."

When Twaln brought the note of intro-
duction to me 1 supposed his chief purpose
was probably to look throvgh the institu-
tion then In my charge; but as our conver-
sation progressed and heads of divisions
and callers from the Capitol dropped in on
officlal business and were introduced to
him, he became the center of a captivated
group of listeners, who remalned as long
as they could hear him talk.

At a Chicago Banquet.

At the time of his Lincoln Hall lecture
in Washington, Mark Twain’s hair was
black, and as he stood at the front of the
platform I thought he was a splendld
specilmen of young manhood. About ten
years afterward I saw and heard him again
at the banquet given In Chicago in honor
of the return of Gen. Grant from a trip
around the world. The occasion called to-
gether more military and literary celebri-
ties than are likely to be seen again in one
assemblage In a generation. Grant, Sher-
man, Sheridan, Bchofield, Logan and many
other military officers less In rank were
there; and among the gentlemen announc-
ed for speeches were Robert G. Ingersoll,
Stewart L. Woodford, Emory A. Storrs,
Leonard S8wett, Wllliam F. Vilas and Mark
Twaln, It was nearly 38 o'clock In the
morning when the toast to which Twain
was to respond was read. Naturally, af-
ter a sitting of nearly nine hours at the
banqueting hoard, Interest in the proceed-
ings might be expected to diminish, and
specches to pall upon the ear of hodts and
guests. But when Twaln mounted a table
to respond, every face in the great dining
hall was turned toward him. The subject
of the toast was “Babies,”” and from the
beginning to the end of the response there
was uproarious laughter. No apeech of the
many brilllant ones of that night compared
with this. As I remember the event after
a lapse of seventeen years, some of Twain’'s
sentences come to my remembrance. “If,”
sald he, “any young husband here thinks
he is the head of his household and of
consequence there, let him walt until the
arrival of the firast baby. His wisdom will
then count for paught, his authority will
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landed on the same old rock, the tamping.
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be ignored, and he may ctcmslder himself
fortunate if he Is not driven in humiliation
and disgrace to retirement in the back
yard.” “One baby in the house is equal to
a rlot, and two babies are eéquivalent to an
insurrection.” ‘““Whatéver &ny of you may
ever do, let me beg of You'miever to Indulge
in an ambition for twins."”

At the time of this Grant banquet Twain's
hair had commenced to show threads of sii-
ver. When I saw him jn. my room in Wash-
ington, only a few months ago, his locks
were white, and his face showed the wrin-
kles which time bringsg to a}l remorselessly.
But his spirits were as elastic and his mind
was as clear as in his Young manhcod. One
of the most pathetic events In the history
of this talented autho‘{ Is his loss of a for-
tune, honestly accumulated, and the neces-
sity which Is upon him in his old age of un-
gen_‘:fng literary toll to lighten his burden of
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SHORT STORIES

BY M. QUAD

Story of an Umbrella,

The man with the yellow goatee meant to
ride several blocks further, but, catching
sight of a friend on the sidewalk, he hur-
riedly left the car, and his umbrella was
left leaning against the front door. As
many as a dozen passengers took notice of
his heedlessness, and of the six or seven
without umbrellas every one decided to
secure the estray for himself. It took cheek
to walk up to it, but a red-headed man
finally arose, looked around the car, and

out, at the same time grasping the handle
of the umbrella. As he turned to make his
way out of the car, a man smilin said:

“Excuse me, please, but I shall need my
umbrella when I get off the car.”

“Is this your umbrella?"’

“It is, sir.”

“Look here!' sald a third man, as he half
rose up, “it's a mighty queer thing that I
can't let go of my umbrella without some
one gobbling it up!”

“You don’t claim this?” queried the man
who had it.

“Certainly I do.”

“Why, it's my identical umbrella!"" gasped
the second man.

““Ah, there, don't walk off with that!” put
In a fourth. “I've lost about a dozen um-
brellas on this line this year, and am Bget-
ting tired of it. Just put it back where I
left it, will you?"

“Not much he won't!" exclalmed a fifth
man. “‘There {3 a law in this state to pun-
ish umbrella thietes, and I'll see that it's
enforced if this thing goes too far! Why
don’t you pick my pockets for a change?"

“Now, then,” sald the red-headed man,
“you can't play no game on me! 1 guess I
know an umbrella which I've ecarried for six
months. Every one of you must have seen
lmt:'st:.md it up against the door as I came
n.

“No, we didn't!”
chorus,

*'Then I'm a liar, am 1? Then I'm a would-
be thief, am I? 1 don't want no row, but"'—

At this moment the man who owned and
left the umbrella boarded the car, after a
hot run. and, advancing up the aisle, he
rc-ac-:l:e-d out for his property, with the re-
mMmark:

“That's like me—alway ‘ =
hind. " ¥8 leaving It be

“Jest so, slr—ex ted ¥ ok
said the ro:J-hem]oman. Fowstat for At
:' . S, expected you back,” added No. 2.

‘Yes, it’s his umbrella!” chorused the
others,

"I was almost afraid it would be gone,”
sald the loser, as he backed out. '

"Oh, no! no! no!" exclaimed the disput-
ants together. “We knew it was yours, and
were saving it for you!” - = !

shouted the others in

Wrecked hy- a Clgar,
“Thanks, but T never accept (‘!;.{a‘ars from
any one,” said the man with the valler whis-
keérs as he waved the case away. “It's an

idiom of mine, and I hope you won't be
offended.” '

";_\fra!ri of poison?” querled the other,

“Oh, no, no. 1 had a little adventure with
a cigar once upon a time, and I don't mind
relating ft. Our firm in Chicago was after
a big contract down the state, and T was
sent down to Springfield to work a certain
man who would throw the job our way. As
luck would have it, T met him on the train
and as we were hoth Emokers we lulkmi
over our cigars. I accepted one of his on
the go off, and when we had finished ‘em I
handed out my case. There was just two
cignrs in it. One was the last of a box—the
other Liad been given me by some acquaint-
ance to try. By the time we lighted up a
second time I had my little scheme workine
?li ]:I;ﬂ:l:l and kwas patting myself on thg
JHCK W % Y
AL eck and desolation were on my

"Iraln run hol'r the track?"

“No; not that. The man
about one-third of that t-lg'arh::agmt(ﬁ];‘;g
Was a s-w-i-s-h! bang! and she éxplndml
on him. It was a torpedo clgar which some
miserable cuss had put off on me for a joke
and it worked my ruin. My man had his
mustache and evebrows ginged, the end of
his nosé blistered, and his eyes filled with
ashes, ur!nt he arose in his wrath and fell
upcn me." .

“Couldn't you explain?”’

“When he had me by the hair and was
blasting iy blooming eyes?  Not much!
Explanations were not in order. He punched
thunder out of me in about a minute, and
of course, we lost the contract and [ lost d
good sit, and that's why I buy my own
cigars and don’t want to mix in any extras.”

P S RES AT
A Modest Request,
From the Chicago Tribune.

“I don’t ask you to remove your hat,
miss,” plaintively spoke the litile man in
the seat behind her, “but If you will kina-
ly refrain from wabbling your head I will
take it as a favor. I am used to the high
hat, but I am not accustomed to the wab-
tle, and it confuses me and obsiructs my

view of the gentleman In the orchestra
whg performs on the kettle drum.”

eSiryr

“Thank you, miss. T don’t mind the high
hat, but I confess the wabble «ild bother me
a little. Ever so much oblized. I can see
him quite distinctly now.”

"Sir, 1I-"

“I beg you won't apologize, miss. It was
entirely 1nadvertent on your part, I am
sure, and—"’

“If vou say another word I'll call the
usher!"”

“Bless you, miss, that will not be neces-
sary! I'm acquainted with all the ushers.
Any of them would be glad to oblige me by
asking the gentleman who operates the ket-
tle drum to move a little to the right, so
as to glve me a better view of him, but I
can see him with perfect ease nocw, thanks
to your having quit—"

“Usher!”

“Ill call him for you, miss. Here, Jerry!"

“I am entirely capable of calling him,
sir! I'm going to ask him to bring the
manager of the hall!"

“l assure you, miss, that ‘¥ill not be nec-
essary, either. The manager .8 my son-in-
law. He wlill merely instruct the usher
to—ah, thanks!”

For the young woman, trembling with
indignation, had removed her hat.

A Mocking Birds’ Dance.
From Appleton’s Popular Sclence Monthly.

With bodies stiff and stralght as an ar-
row, head erect and feathers flattened,
wirgs drooping loosely forward, but talls
elevated at as an acute an angle to tle
body as possible, the dancing solemnly be-
gins. The eyes are steadily fixed, and as
methodically as any. solgiers upon drill,
they sturdily go through the movement of
bounding, rising quite high, and descending
in very nearly the same place each time,
from one end of the playground to the
other, back and forth, always keeping tpe
line about a foot apart. As each one nears
nis or her corner, each slowly and dignl-
_fiedly turns a complete circle, then again
faces the other, always dlagonally, and
slowly bounds back, to repeat the move-
ment at the other end. Sometimes both
will turn away te look off at some distant
object, just as a cat will apparently forget
the mouse she is tormenting. That, how-
ever, seems to be only a part of the cer-
emony, for soon both tirn back and the
dance is resumed.

One day I chanced to witness one of these
pretty sights as it took place beneath the
wide-spreading branches of a large orange
tree, but the scene was interrupted quite
unexpectedly. Just at the most graceful
part of an iIntricate plrouette a very puffy
and motherly old hen, who, with an unlim-
ited number of offspring, had been serenely
picking up a dinner close by, evidently felt
a sudden lmpatience at the sight of all this
folly, for, to my surprise and amusement,
she made a quick rush and dashed between
these happy mockers, startling them al-
most out of their senses. Instantly the at-
mosphere was permeated with two separate
and distinet streams of sllk-splitting fire,
each fully a rod long, as the two angry
birds departed for the protection of a

neighboring lemon tree,

then advanced to the front deor and looked .

REASONS FOR THE OPEN INVITATION

Given by Doctor McCoy to All Chronic Sufferers in Washington, Welcoming
Every Sufferer From Catarrh, Bronchitis, Rheumatism, Deafness or Any
Other Malady to a Trial Treatment Entirely *Free.

The purpose of this iovitation extended 1In
the Trisl Treatment Free clause must not
be misunderstood. It is simply the result of the
Famwous Physician's desire that the public may
obtaln without cost sn =dequate knewledge of the
treatment which is the perfected result of his life
work, which, llke his earlier treatment glven to
the world ten years ago, will soon be in general
adoption by the profession, which has worked sueh
cures in Deafness and Brunchial Diseases alonc as
to startle the old school practitioners, which Las
alteady proven by the wonderful record of results
that 1t will be the treatment of the future. In ex-
terding tbis Invitation Doctor McCoy desires that
its terms be unequivocal.

Every perron in Wul:llnzm to whom life has be-
come & burden by reason of the filthiness and suf-
fering of +ommon Cots:rh of the Head, Nose and
Throat may now apply at the offices of Doctors
McCoy and Cowden and receive a trinl tremtment
free of charge. .

Every person in Wasbington who has become
discouraged and tired of the vain fight they have
been making against the cough, the choking spells
and the ever-recurring sgonles of Asthma and
Bronchitis may pow apply at the offices of Doctors
M.Coy an* Cowden a.d get an inkling ef what
may be done for them by a Letter system of treat-
ment than they have heretofore been receiving.
They will be cheerfully accorded a trial treatment
without eharge.

Every person In Washington who has lost strength
of heurt and strength of lody and 18 becoming
pale, emaciated and lantern-jawed and melancholy
Ly the sickness, the torture and the starvation in-
cident to chropie Catarrh of the Stomach may now
apply at the offices of Doctors McCoy and Cowden
and receive, without expense, an explanatory ad-
nut istration of the treatinent that has restorcd
80 many thousands of gloomy dyspeptics.

Every person in Washington who may be under-
going the flery agonifes of Bheumatism or the
bLlight, the suffering and the disfigurement «of
Ecrema, or the weakness, fallure, misegy and de-
cay due to any common form of .hroaic disesse,
may now apply at the offices of Doctors MeCoy and
Cowden and get a glimpse of happler conditions in
glore for thom under the MeCoy system of treat-
mwent.

The free trial treatment will be accorded to all
upon personal applicatien,

To those who continue trentment until cured
there will be no experse beyond the regular pom-
inil monthly assessment, all medicioes included.

De. MicCoy Guing the Deak

Mra. Mary E. Webster, Twining Clty,
B Iv % I became totally deaf in my left ear.
Later my right enr became afferted and gradaally
grew worse. 1 could not eateh a word of ordinars
conversation. When one wanted to speak to e it
necessary to touch me in order to attract my
ntlon. I could oot bear the clock tiek. T had
2z nnd buzzing nolses In my ears, and at times
a fullness that felt as though wind was prisst g
agalust my ear drums. T had tried different meli-
cines withont success. Reading of the many cures
made by Doctors MeCoy and Cowden, T wen®

to

them. The buzzing ard ringing have now stopped |

entirely, One nigzht there was a popping, orickinge
sound in my cars, and then something seemed to
give way, and I could hear asaln. I can hear now
tistinetly.””

Misn Virginia Loveless, 2108 Ver-
mont ave.: *'I had been deaf a number of years,
and at times almost totally so. The roaring aund
buzz!ng noises In the ears were dreadful.

“Siree 1 bave been treated by Doctors Mooy
ard Conden the nolses In my ears have stoppesd
and my hesring has go Improved that 1 ean under-
stand the sermon In churen and hear distinetly
souids that before I could not distinguish., 1 pow
heur and understand conversation in an ordinary
tone.

Mixn Eliza Pope, 910 I st. s.e.t “My
right ear was entirely ueeless. I could not under-
etand ordinary conversatlon. The doctors I weat to
told me the drum of the ear was brok=a. 1 Ytad
noises in my bead that soupded like escaping steam
and rinzing. When I went to Doector Metoy 1he
Denfness had lasted for =ight years. Doctor Me-
Coy sald my case was corable, 1 can pow hear the
Mlock tick dcross the room. 1 lear the thoader for
the first time In years. Now I can hear the birds
sioglng In the trees outside of the house.'

George Cecll Hyde, 3400 Prospect

ave.: "I «culd not Lear ordlnnry conversatiog,

“Since golng to Dz McCoy my hearing bas been
restored. T ean bear conversation clearly.”

Mra. Hyde, the boy's mother, sald to the writer:

“We pollee remarkable change In our poy's con
dition. We test his bearing every day, and find
he will answer us now. Am happy to say that he
I8 dolng excellently. ile hears me when I address
him jo a very ordinary tome.” -«

John M. Clark, 917 26th St. N. W.: «I

had polses In my ears that at times made It im-
possible for me to hear at all. They were like the
ringinz of bells, the buzzing of a sawmill and es-
caping steam, I could no!t understand conversa-
tion. All sounds seemed dull and confusing, I
finally went to Doctors MeCor and Cowden. I ean
hear conversation in ordinary tones, and ihe nolses
have disappeared.'

P. F. Milligan, 115 4th st. n.e., Cap-

itol Hill: *'I feel like going dowa tha avenue and
telllng every one my deafness 18 cored. T was deaf
for 18 years; could scarcely hear a word: I wousl
press a clock to my ear and vever hear it tick. I
wns deaf as a brickhat. Doctor MceCoy cured me
entirely. If there i anybody who does por believe
it Jet bim come and see me In person.’’

Frank Miller, 5633 9th st. s.e., expert

snachinist: I could nst hear a Aentence a short dis-
tance away. Sounds wera confusid. I had to ask
people to repeat. [ cculd not hear my wateh tick.
Buzzing sounds were constant. Since taking Dr.
MeCoy's trentment my hearing has been restored.
I hear perfectly.

Patrick McGraw, 214 E st. s.w. (83

years of age): “TI bad beea bhard of hearing for
ten years. There were constant ringing and buzzing
enonds in my ears. 1 comd mot hear a watch or
clock tick at all. I can mow hear the clock tick and
all ordinary conversation. I hear the street cars
pasgeing, which I could not before. The unnatural
gounds have left my ears.’’

Juntus E. Griswold, 205 Pennsylva-
nla ave,: I had to taks my watch and press It very

hard agalnst my left ear to hear It at all. I conld
not hear speakers at a distince.  Under Doctor
McCoy's treatment I potice a wonderful change in
my hearing.”’

COPIES OF DOCTOR MceCOY'S MONOGRAPI
ON DEAFNESS WILL BE MAILED ON APPLICA-
TION TO THOSE DIRECTLY INTERESTED 1IN
THHE (URE OF THIS CONDITION.

MORE ABOUT THE MNMARVEL
OF CURING THE DEAF.

Captain Willinm Hunt, 513 E »t.

nw.: “I am now 77 years old.
It may seem strange to some people
to hear me say I can hear better now
than I could ten years ago.

“It was just about ten years ago
that I began to get deaf. I grew so
deaf I could not hear the door bell
ring or a clock tick. I have an alarm
clock at home, but I could not hear
it ring,

“With this deafness I had terrible
noises in my ears like steam escap-

Capt. W2, Hunt, 513 E st. n.w., tes-
tities to Dr. McCoy's skill in curing
deafness,

ing from an engine. When the
weather was bad my hearing was
even worse, and
The Ringing Noises

were enough to drive a man crazy.

“Down at the Pension Office my
fellow emploves would have to
speak in a loud voice to make me
hear.

“I attend St. Patrick’s Catholic
Church, corner 1oth and F streets,
and unless I got down in a front pew

I Counld Not Understand What Was
Sald.

“Rev. Father D. ]. Stafford has a

splendid voice, his -enunciation is !

clear and distinct always,yvet I would
have the greatest difficulty in dis-
tinguishing what he said.

“At the meetings of the Rawlings
Post, G. A. R., any of my comrades
can tell you that I was so deaf I
might as well have staved at home,
as far as my hearing anything was
concerned.  Since my treatment
with Doctors McCov and Cowden

I Can Hear Distinetly
ordinary conversation.

“The little alarm clock gets me
out in the morning now. My friends
all notice the change and speak of it.
The ringing and buzzing sounds
have ceased altogether. I can hear
the wagons in the street, the cable
bells and other sounds with which I
had been unfamiliar for many vears.

“Many of my associates at the
Pension Office, who have been more
or less deaf; seeing my improvement
followed my advice, and are now
having their hearing restored by
Doctors McCoy and Cowden.”

e ———
Maurice Clagett, 215 A »t. s.e.: “For

a quarter of a ccntury I had been Teaf. Ordinary
conversation I econld not Lear at . 1 went to
Dr. McCoy. I ean pow bh-ir in my left car or-
dinary conversation; my right ear was almost stone
degtf. Toaduy 1 digtinetly heasd an auction !l a
Wk away. I Lear the clatter of horscs” Lools;
sounds which I had not heard In years."

Mrs. Marin D. Bradley, 219 F at. s.w.:

“I was very deaf, and hed ringing and buzziag
sunds In my ears all the time. [ could not hear
crdipary conversation. DPeople would Lave to shout
to make me understand.
sirike I foond! no  relief
Doctor Medox’s trectment. 1 can wow bear ordi-
nary conversatlon., T can bear the clock tick from
any part of the room."”

nutll 1T went under

Oscar Rundgvist, 218 Harrison st.,
Anacostia, car inspector, B. and P. R. R.: “1
could not hear ovdinary conversation. I would have
to ask questions re tedly. There were whistling
and ringing nolses In ny anrs like steam. 1 conld
not hear the clock tick. Since taking Doctor Me-
Coy's treatment I am improviez wonderfully well,
I can hear the clock tick several feet away,'

DR. McCOY CURING DYSPEPrSIA.

Mra. Joseph Sykes, 1214 19th st. n.w,

“I hed been a sufferer from acnte Dyspepsia for
years. At times it seemed as though somethiog
were pregsing on my stommch. T had severe hesd-
aches. There was sharp, lancinating pains in the
Lack and sides. After eating there would be a
sense of fullness, nansea and depression. I seem-
¢d to lose all ambition and spirit."”

“I went to Doctor MeCox., 1le has entlrely cared
the pain. I have po more headaclies. 1 eat and
sleep as well as I ever 4id.”

DOCTOR McCOY'S MONOGRAPII ON DISEASES
OF THE SKIN CAN BE ORBTAINED BY SEXDING
AN APPLICATION THROUGH THE MAIL. IT IS
INTENDED ONLY FOR THOSE WHO ARE AF-
FLICTED WITH SOME FOGM OF SKIN DISEASE.

1 could not hear the clock |

DR. McCOY CURING
SERIOUS BRONCHITIS.

W. A. Ulle, 641 Maryiand ave. n.w.,
conductor Pennsylvania raflroad: *Abant five years
ago 1 had a severe attack of Bronchitis. 1 had
pains in m¢ bead and chest apd at times It was
almost lmpossible for me to breathe. 1 Lad cough-
ing fits. 1 stemdily lost In welglt.

“I was bawking and spitting all the time. There
was &

Painfaul Tightness Across My Chest.
My appetite was poor, and sometimes 1 would g0
for days without belng able to eat hardly any-
thing.

“My throat would hecome parched, making 1t
difficuit to swallow. [ was in a wery serious con-
ditlon when I read of some of the

Remarkable Curea by Dr. McCoy
in Washington in cases similar to mine. 1 belleved
that if be could cure others he might at least help
me. He bas not only helped me, but abeut cared
me. The treatment Las had a wonderful effect,
The palns in my head bhave gone and 1 scldom feel
the tight pains across my chest. My heaéd lg
clear, and my appetite s always good pow, 1%
could wot be better.'

CURED OF ECZEMA
IN ITS WORST FORT.

J. W. Ewing, Clerk Aunditor's Office
of the Treasury Jor the Past Office Depar sent:
“Small, dry, zealy sorvs, running tog:ther which

gradocily dncoeased In sige, formins blotohes on
my ody, was diagposed by physiclane as Feseoa
in its worst form. 1 suffered all the ngonies,
It seemed to e, that aoy one couwbl. Durning

secrations began In my feet and formd a circult,
lopcrsing my baddy.

“My hands, feet and ankles were swollen and
painful. T could not bear the touch of clothing.
Phy=icians falled to relieve my pain,

“l tried every available romedy, withe
CESE.

‘When Thoctor MeCoy fnstituted a nutional prac-
thee in Washington I was impressed with his re-
murkable record, and I went to bis office

wt rue-

“After & week's application T felt o grest im-
provement. 1 was relievid from the Intense ftohe
ing, apd gradualiy the blotches grew loss. Now

am entirely cored.””

Mre. Marr E. Wehster, Twonlne
se, D, C, testifis ta Doctar MeCus's
ekill in curing Deafuess.

DOCTOR McCOY CURING
BRONCHIAL ASTHMA.

A. 8. Dent, 1124 B =st. n.e.:
rrarly three years I sufferned trom Dronohitls, and
asthmatic trouble, 1 was subjsct to intinise Jarox-
yems of coughing. There was a choking of the
tubes and shortness of breath, and occasiona]l pains
back of the breast bLome. Medicines seomed to
have no effect. Uhere was & hawking, spittine and
disrhirze of murus. Then there was a tighiness
across the chest acd dryness In wy throst. 1 eould
scarcely breathe at *imes. Plysicians told me [
Lud asthma,

“I Jost thirty pounds in welzht. 1 was very
feeble, not being able to get upstairs without great
exertion.

“ilaving heard of Doctor MeCor's remarkabls
skill, in the treatment of asthmatic and bronclial
trouble, I souzht Lis ald.

“The treatment bas proccd satisfactory beyand
expoctations. T do not Lave the pates noross the
chest, as before, 1 bave zainsd In tesh and welghit,
My vigor and strength are returuing, and | am bet-
ter 1o every way.”

“For

THE ONLY TREATTIENT
AND CURE FOR CATARRH.

A. S, Johnron, 1240 B1h St. N. W,, the
well-known heating and ventlating contractor, after
a course of treatment at Doctor etay’s offices,
suld:

“For 15 years T was a sufferer from catarch, af-
fecllng my head, chroat, Lronchlal tulvs and
stomach,

“l could not dlgest my foold propesls, T woeld
have viclent attacks of weiching, eaused v gas on
the stemach.  After esting there was a sensation
of weight resting on sy stomach. 1 tried all
known remedie< and speceeded ouly in dnlding relief
for a fow hours. Having learnsd someting of Docs
tor M~Coy"s #kill In the treatment of catarrhal,
bronclial apd stomach trouhlis, T went e him,

The treatment has bonefitod me worderfully. T 4o nog
have the stomacn troable, 1 am a pew man in
every way., | am sati=flad that Doctor MeCor's 18
the proper treatment for eatarrh, 1 bave placed
my boy with himm for treatment, and have also roes
| omimended it to several fricods of uloe who are

afflicted in a similar way.’

MeCOY SISTEM OF MEDICIN

715 13th Street Northwest,

Dr. J. Cresap McCoy,
Dr. J. M. Cowden,

Consulting Physicians.

Office lours, 9 to 12 a.m., 1 to 5 p.m., 6
to S p.m.daily. Sunday, 10 a.m. to 4 p.m

COPIES OF DOCT M MeOOY'S MONOGRATIT ON
CATARRII WILL BE MAILED ON AIPLICATION
TO THOSE DIRECTLY INTERESTED IN THE
CURE OF CATARRUAL DISEASE.

The Joke on the Jokers.
Fromm the Philadeiphia Record.

Tricks played upon bridal parties don't
always turn out as the jokers intend them
to. In thz baggage room at the Hotel Han-
over Is an old trunk, gally decorated with
white ribbons, old shoes, bags of rice and
other articles supposed to be emblematic
of the marriage rites. The trunk bears a
tag, on which is written the names of the
bride and groom, but it has never been
claimed. The supposition is that the trunk
is merely a dummy. The bride and groom
evidently s=ent their own baggage away
and left the old trunk as a decoy, and the
jokers have had the tables turned on them.

A Wonderfully Small Horse.
From the Rural World.

Ohio lays claim to having the smallest
horse in tke world, being now two years
oid and only thirteen Inckes high.
born on the farm of Isrzel. Hunton, in Or-
ange county, Ohio, and is regarded as one
of the most remarkable freaks of the
world. While now about two years eld,
this interesting bit of horseflesh 1s only
thirteen inches high, and is undoubtedly
the smallest equine specimen on wearth.
Dot, as the midget is called, has a remark-
able history, for, uvnlike other dwarfs of
her race, she was the product of an ances-
try of ordinary, every-day horses.

Thol:g-hiiel-.
From the Flirgende Blatter.

(In a restaurant)—Nothing surpasses rub-
ber shoes—even in bad weather the feet

keep dry.

It was |

Elvcirie Light in Indian Temples,
From Tid-Bits,

The temples of India are to be lighted
with electricity, the example having been
set by the great shrine of Siva, at Kochi-
caddie, near Mutwal, In Ceylon, and is to
be spe=dily followed by the equally vast
and ancient foundation of the Natukotta,
in the same Island. In no long time others

will adopt the same Improvermont, till all
the holy places of the peninsula are so
equipped that by pressing a button they
can be Instantly illvmirated, like a modern
hotel or theater. The lnnovation 1s enough
to make Biva and Vishno, and even the
slare.

great Grahma himseif, gasp and

(At home)—Thunder, how did 1 get my
“eet wet today?!



